
A Four 17 ar Old Hero.
Humane Society Awards Medal to Little Clarence Oshorne, Who

Saved His Cousin from Drowning.
Clarence Osborne. of Winchester, Mass., is the Clarence and his blue-eyed cousin. Josephine Mul-

yoengest person In the whole world to "receive the
'*""• ran down -to the pond one of those snappy

reflal of a humane society for bravery. e^^ad'^umU^'T^th'm.^d^Clarence is only four, and in all his short life he "The Ice is all right." they cried. "Come on,

tad never been addressed as "Mr. Clarence Os- let'« try it."
*«* No. 5 Kelson _ .tree.. Winchester, Ma..." FJeCr>^ êe'theTt O^i?^,rd e

er^^ok
ulan^^till the Humane Society celled him that on the little further from the shore and then a little fur-

package which the postman left fcr him one morn- ther, till
—

•

fey. a week or two ago. II«was so awestruck at ,V,rash! ,Something went through the ice with a
rT* «\u25a0- .~ . ™

mr „. 7 <l
""

lluCK »« little, wild, piercing cry, and Clarence, stoppingfcli own importation Mr Osborne '—that he stood in his tracks, was terror stricken to see Josephine's
trend let his mother open the parcel, bringing to little face disappear In a dark hole right over the
llrht from lt«= many wrapping* a small black rHSfi'on, Josephine." cried the four-year-oldtaa'her plush-imed case. Inside the case—but youngster. "I'llbe there in a minute."
bare Clarence decided to take a hand In the opera- With only a single thought— of saving her—
tten himself— was a handsome bronze medal In- he ran " tne edge of the yawning hole and caught

-dbed m th» kaek were ti.- words:
'

shoulders of the little girlas slie rose terfitied\H J^ 6 trords: to the surface. With the Ice sagging under him"To Clarence Osborne. For bravery In savins: a and, the water flowing up over the edges, he clung-
!2» at Winchester. January IS, 1906." On the to iur - screaming, for help.
front was engraved. "Presented by the Massachu- , Aml that was what his mother, busy in her
setts Humane Society." kitchen, heard. Running out, with a frantic grip

But this is juist the end of the story. The b«Kin- of terror it hor heart, she rushed out on tho lea
King? Oh. that was 'way h;!.-k last January. on nnd clutched her boy by the foot. Then she
«M or those cold, cold days that freeze ovVr1the dragged them both to safety.
Ctehea and puddles and ponds, ij'in^inß out all the . A few days later Clarence found himself beingsoys fend girls who hnveri't got the toothache or interviewed by an agent of the Humane Society.
ceasles to coast and slide. And the boys pull their Such a modest little hero as he made!
mmfeeea down over thnir ears and the eirls pet .-"• 111I11

'4 to keep hold of her—shn'd been drownedtheir mothers to tie their heads— the little eirls' if
'a lrt *°- was th« way he dismissed the sub-ln»d»—up in clouds and woollen scarfs, and away /£*•. Did that answer hay« something to do with

the lads and busies rtrlke across the Ice, and" brinP"iS the medal? Perhaps,
everybody screamii and "hollers"' and saueals as Anyway, the medal followed not so very long
lard us lie and she ran.

* afterward, For this was clearly a case where a
Clarence knows Ju*i how it I*,for his family and !!'"'1s courage and love for his playmate had

glair relative. »ho Mullen ranilly, liv« near Ttla.-k niV" lper,lor to a
"

*r,'Hsh terror.
Milpond, in Winchester. Through the middle of 0,,« 7?ifi 5? s !Ilan>' different degrees and qualities
tfcs pond la n channel where th« water is con- \u2666?,«<•!?.\u2666 m. rei V*f

" °sborne already ranks among
£aatjr In motion, being fed by springs, and where \iori h'»n

'
'if,' efiK \u25a0

he
l
roes °? the country. \u25a0

fa trtnter the ire is thinnest. 1 thavmmlXX "at '• h<> '? ln. a clasa b" himself, as
j-

* tho youngest recipient of a hero medal in the world.

Vhm old. gray horse tolled slowly up Plymouth

BM. Itwas a hot day and the carriage behind him
was heavy. On the driver's seat Mr. Austin let
the reins hang loosely from his left hand, as ho
turned to regard his passengers. There were three

Of them, a tall woman, with gray hair, and two
little girls, one a merry, brownsklnned child: the
other pate and golden haired, with wistful eyes of
varying hue. They had come to German Valley by

the 10 o'clock train, and had spent an hour trying

to tod some one who could direct them "to the
bouse where Mr. MacLauren used to live." After
many failures they had met Mr. Austin, who not
only remembered where the place was "up

Plymouth Hill." but volunteered to take them there
Inhis "wagon." Not/ that they were fairly started
on the steep road, past the old houses and fields,
golden with autumn, he turned and spoke.

"You said you cam* out to see the house." he re-
marked "Thlnfcin* of buyln" it?" „_

"Oh. no," replied the woman, smiling. This is
Just a pleasure trip. Klma wanted to see the
place where she was born, and she has saved her
money for nearly two years to come here.

The golden haired child looked up when her
name was mentioned, and a rosy smile brightened
her pale cheeks. . \u0084

"It's the halls of my ancestors." she said, rever-
eatly. "My father lived there." -

"Then MacLauren was your father?" ashed
"Yes', sir," replied the child, and her eyes dark-

ened with tears. \u25a0
• • '

\u25a0

For several minutes they logged along- In silence.
Mr. Austin, his elbows on his knees, was ponder-
ing deeply. Presently he heard Elma's voice again.
She was talking to the other child:

"It's a very longtime since Iwas here. Isabelle."
ahe said. "Iwas only four when we went away.
But Iremember a little. It was a big house— kind
of brown, with trees around it, in a great big
yard. And back of the house there was a hill,
and goldenrod used to graw them. Oh. just wait
until you and Miss Tyrrel nee it!"

"Elma." said Miss Tyrrtl kindly. "I wouldn't
expect too much. You may be disappointed."

"There's a house with eoldenrod behind it now,
broke in Isabelle. "Is that It,Elma?"

The three others looked up. At first they could
see nothing except a patch of waving goldenrod
and the shingles of a roof, but soon the carriage
mounted another knoll and the buildingitself came
to their view— small, unpalnted frame house,
nearly black from exposure to weather and shaded
by a few gaunt maplea that grew crookedly close
together. Some of the windows were broken, and
those which remained were thickly incrusted with
dirt. Inthe tiny dooryard an unkempt child chased
a brood of *little chickens until they ran around
the corner and up a rise into a littleplot of golden-

This the four in the carriage took Inat a glance,
and there was a second's silence. Presently Elma's
voice said quite firmly: '•

"No of course that Isn't it." Then, almost plead-
ingly. "Isit Mr. Austin?"

For some reason Mr. Austin seemed to feel under
a necessltv of pretending he had been asleep, for
he raised his head and rubbed his eyes with aston-
ishing vigor before answering. Then, when he saw
th" house, he gave a very long, loud laugh.

•So of course it ain't, my dear." he said, "its
\u25a0i »cod piece yet to the halls of your ancestors.
Pretty near the top of this nlll. I'll tell you when
tVThe*ti!imifeiecame back to Elma's face and they
drove on up th? steep knolls, over small foot-
nridu"*. past milestones, until the road began to
he nior

• level. and the snake fences on each side
turned into iron railing". Presently a shriek of Joy
burst from the two children. 'Oh. there It la!*'

There it was-, truly:a great, gorgeous hill of rich
••eiiow rippli-is in the September wind, and Just
i.clow it a large brownstone house with towers and
ftrch»4 doorways and long. French windows corn-
;ng .town to tho ground. It stood Ina wide park

of well kept lawns and gravel walks, shaded by

oak trees and inclosed by an Iron fence. The
eold^n wall behind itmade a glitteringbackground.
irf>m whi"h the whole stood out like an enchanter!
palace in a fairy talc Elma had corns back to find

the halls of her ancestors wortlnr of all «r- h*^
sacritlced to behold them.

They turned in at one of the cp?3 gatea and fol-
lowed the drive around to the side of the boas*.
Here th« horse stapled. ; :

•Now. then." said Mr. Austin, tu;rtla?r to Elm*
with r,smile, "you can Jump out and rtm a.. ov«r
and see itall. You can't go Into the boose aus-<
it"3 closed and the folks are away. Bat ycu caa
go every place else. Take your time, and •wa.tn.yca
get good and ready come back here. I1>» wai* •

In1 for you. S'pose you'll want to tackle that there
goldenrod first," he added, as the children *rrar<
to the groun;!. .. t.
For a moment the man and the woman \u25a0»'- \u25a0

silence, watching the two llttlaflßur-s os WSJ
raced across the velvet lawn. Then IBM T m|
touched her companion on the shoulder. He 88881
up to find her studying him Intently.

"Is it—really?" ahe asked.
Something blurred the old man gaze for a mo-

ment as he glanced across the grass to the A*:.
hill and paw little Blma standing up to her « a ?

in its yellow richness. As the tears thickened ih*
whole scene was. to him, a blur of goM— so!ti*a
«tKS,»&««tKS,»&« "I*w» th. ether.

what's the user*

WHEN I CAN SPEL AS GOOD AS YOU.

DW^£o:ren*eajou*eXn more need you be
ashamed of or dlspleexed with me.
and no more need you on me frown
as oft yon do when 1fall down;

Not *cos Ican't subtract or add.
but Just becoa my spelling's bad.
You know. pa. when Itook exams.
It's kawsed me manny silent, Kwams
to think the hie marks that 1got
inother studies went for not.
Mv reading's good, my rlting*s fare.
can't beet my grammar anywhere.
Arithmetic. Jeografy,
and my deportment, you'llagree,
are not so bad. but mite be wnrsej
but It's my spelling's been my curs».
Iget my verbs and pronoun- strate;

Iknow how. too. to punctuate,
tho' I'm not making an excuse;

\u0084

-
\u0084 :

ifone cant spell, why what's tna uw?
But. O deer dad. Iheard t»-nit«
that soon al! wards willbe spelled tit*.
no more, when you see how 1spel.

willyou say things ithurt* to tell.
and you'llnot bo inclined to say

words that you ort n't any way.,
Our spelling, dad. you'llbe surprlaed.

Is soon to be Karnegjlzed:
then you'llbe prawd. »ndIwin. tea,

ft» Iwill spell as good as yoc
So, now. pa, that nay !etter*» d;.-

I'll gnmy*lf .: '.
Tour lOTinj: snn.—

Centwf^

ALFONSO PLEADS FOR EIGHT-HOUR DAY.
One of the amusing stories toti clKlse Alfonso

of Spam relates to an lngeaiew attempt jn»^* by

his majesty to escape from seme et th- onartras

duties of his o2lce. One day he taadsd *fold«<J
paper to the Puke do Saato Jlanro. saymg that It
was a petition Inrefereßc* to the -old difficulty, thm

much discussed introduction ofan elgbt-hoar work.
ingday. "Itis my desire that you attn: J to iiiro
mediately." said the King;as tke Mmi •?»*« *bom
to object to reading the document. BMsmwrnfal JIH
duke unfolded the paper and fs«aa\ tohis turprU*.

that itwas in the King's haadwrttißg Itw*«, in
fact, a petition, couch Inpltioua end rr. ->\u25a0• ing Un-
euase. for a little more freedom licm a£fair» of
state The King suggested tbatWaftoul not t»
asked to work more than elgkt mm* •»• d»r ami
that he mighthave his Sundays oft

First Bather icomtae up suJ.i«n^>.—
Where did that wave so?"

Second Bather (gaspmf far tS'ea.t£>.~'*f thfcili J
must have swallowed it. -^.Tiu-•.' *.

A PRIZE STORY.

BY ESTfcLLE IPUT, OF NORMAL (OIJKi.F v. F.W \ORK CITT

15he HalU of Her

Ci. A) dNCE OSBORNE. FOUR YEARS OLD. THE YOUNGEST HERO IN AMERICA
RECEIVE A MEDAL FROM THE HUMANE SOCIETY.

Hotet to Win a "Prize.
checkerboard and checkers, an embroidery set. a
Tribune fountain pen. a boy's Tribune watch, or a
leather card cas°. for the neatest and best twooriginal drawings. These drawings must be in
black ink on white paper.

Be sura to state your age.
Be sure to state your choice of prizes.
Be sure to Rive your name and address. Some* of;cur Little Men and Little Women neglect todo this,

and therefore lose all chance of winning a prize.
Bo sure to write on one side of the paper only

\ When writing letters and stories
Contests close on August 30. Age Is considered In

awarding prizes. Addrem your answers and letters
to Little Men and Little Women. New- York Trih-

i uno, New York City

contest No. 1 (Object Puzzle ».—Choice of a boys
Tribune watch, a dainty leather workbox, a pretty
embroidery set, containing eight stamped dollies,
needles, colored threads, a thimble and two hoops:
a Tribune fountain pen, or a nox of water color
liaints, for the neatest ;ui«l !>» s L two answers.

Contest No. 2 (Things <o Think About).—Choice
of ;i pretty glove box, i?:i Interesting book, a log
cabin ink well, ;i Tribune fountain pen. ;i sterling
silver Tribune bp.dge. for the l»'st two answers.

Contest No. 3 (Drawing: A Ragged Newsboy).—
Choice of a box of nice linen writing paper, ;t

Thing* -to ThinK Abcttt.

A SEA SPIDER.
Epldere In the sea? Yes. indeed, plenty of them.

Toti may meet them at ebb tide creeping about
•Jnong the rocks. Many and curious are their
forms, but more carious BtlU are their ways.

"Now, my dear," cries Mm». Spider to her hus-
tend, "stand still a bit while Ifasten those egg's
to your legs. ithink I've done my share in laying
Bain. Nov.-, do you take them and give them what
attention la noco.«i=ary.''

"TeF. my love." saya her meek Fpouse, "and
w.iJit arc you going to do?"
"I"" answers his wife; "oh, I'm going to trimaw gown over and Ko for a promenade with sonic

"i our friends."' and away she clattered to make
fi^r toilet. First she .-\u25a0<\u25a0!<. i.-i some feathery red
JTio?sef\ which she lifted by the roots with one of
l'«T groat daws. Next she found a couple of pal©
*T«*n streamers, a»id •\u25a0::\u25a0• brown and straw colorednioss*>s; arranging them gracefully on her back
an<3 :<-->;c: <-->;c Meantime her bosom friend, who lived
in th« next hollow among th*" rocks, was searching
far hits of Fpon?e and oat or two barnacles, v.-Hh
which tn dr-corato her.«olf.

Vom srff, tlirro ad been a fearful norm the day
before,, and the poor crabs had been thrown and
Miled »-.'! tumbled about no that they bad lost
elmo«t all of th*ir decoration*, or. rather, their
protections, for it was to keep the sharp eyed gulls
ei;<3 temp from recoßnizinjj them that they wore
'his ntrttrge armor. There Is nothing the scabirds
we* bottc-r loan a juicy crab.
"Tis no light labor (or these sea mothers to

dress themselves, for each protective ornament
Ji.ust be glued In place. The spider takes the torn
*nd. plan's it in her month for a moment, where
:t Is cov?re4 with mucus, and then transfers It
to I<r brcjl to: -r::i(,.

And i^>'>;- Mr.Spider .vir.i all the eggs to care for!
pots he fit ?t home and mope? Indeed no. As he
\u25a0as & special pair of !•us on purpose to fasten the

THIS WEEK'S PRIZE WINNERS.
Jumbled Word—"Vacation" was the answer In

this contest, and the prize winners and their prizes
are: Alida Rauschenberg, ten years old. No. 29
South Twelfth avenue. Mount Vernon, X. v.. a
Tribune fountain pen. and Leonard Cochrane teny«ars old. of No. 3 Centre street. Saratoga Springs,V \.. a Tribune watch.

Drawings— "A Little Girl in a Cooks Cap andApron." Th» neatest and best two original draw-
ing* were contributed by Genevieve Carolan four-to.-i, years old, of No. 917 lirdford avenue, Brook-lyn, who wishes an .embroidery sot. and by Han-nab Klein, thirteen years old. of No 792 Putnamavenue, Brooklyn, a Tribune fountain pen

Thing* to Think About—The prize winners andtheir prizes in this contest are Elizabeth S Under-bill, thirteen years old. .if No. 38 London avenue
Osuining. N V.. a log cabin Ink well, and Mildred
H. Armstrong, fourteen years old, Fairhav X Va Tribune fountain pen. •

HIGHEST FORM OF ANIMAL LIFE.
The master had been engaged In telling his

pupils about the three kingdoms of nature— the
animal, the vegetable and the mlnera'. When ho
had finished he asked.

"Now, who can tell me what the highest form ofanimal life is?"
A little lad in the front scat rained his hand."The highest form of animal life is a giraffe."—

Chums.

THE LETTER BOX.
While jour vacation i« still frrsh in your mindwrite a letter to the editor about the good time you

have bad tills 6uianier, or about any Interesting expe-
rience thai you or any of your little friend* may havehad. I«r Ibe n™t«*t and bent letter of not more thanImnured words ,and not lew than Ofty a prize of S3will be Kiven weekly. The prlte letter «iFI be pul>l
•Ih»'«-

t"s>th,7,,w«th all other* that are consideredInterentlng. If tile boy» and girls will write aimnlenatural Uiter» like **«"*they would 3 t-f their*thi J\ 7' Wl
*n»»* »ny '«•*» of M.«-inB them In print,the editor l» sure thin netv department will prove aMam of Interest and profit both to reader "andwriter*, bay what you have to «ay in a \u25a0tralchlfor-

"unin ' "
X "ta>Pl« words to express jour

fhf^^n/'lV35 hlmhIm no b? rden whatever. He Is
the ;';;;. Id?ea -hdom'and in «*«\u25a0 to outdo all«-iL{iJ ,'M'I<3"rs '"• wears not only a lot of sea-
other lvW gay round shells 'one yellow and thevJ 1111-11111-1 i^illlv*

PRIZE DRAWINGS OF "A LITTLE GIRL IN A COOK'S CAP AND APRON."

In ihf fin«t paraarapij of dropped letters either
BUI or Will and Gill or Lillwere considered correct.

CHARADE.
Chin-chill-a.

Answers toPuzzles Published August 19.
! DEOPPKD LETTERS.

1. Little BUI was ill and could not play with the
<•..:.\u25a0! boys ;r:d girts, so be sal at ilia window, andleaning ever jho sill watched his sister Gill nnrt
h:s chum Will playing by a rill that ran down a
I'M and turned th« wheel of a sniall mIU. Poor

» \u25a0",. I?;MC,my Crock to »:!<• ptcnlc and tore it so
\u25a0:;. !.v that It could not be mended without putting

in a new gore. So iwaa obliged to e«»nd to town
tor more material. The whole affair was a bore.
and 1 was sorry Idid not stay at home and readmy new book of ancient lore, becauaa 1»ni always
interefted in anything about the days of yore.

"
:;. Little Dot Btartecl out to find the pot of gold

at the end ot ilk- rainbow. Tn- poor uttle tot
aid not find Hi** gold, hut wet her feet and took :tbad colrt. Next day she had to stay in bed with
a hot water bottle at her feet, and take a lot of
bad medicine.

4. On a warm afternoon at the farm tho alarmwas Hiven that th" bees wore about to swarm. Tho
Insects aiiulited on the arm of the farmer's wlf».hut sho shook them off Into an empty hive, andthey did not do tier any harm.

5. Jiiko Via? going on a plcnia to the lake, so he
sat in tii.' kitchen and watched th« cook make
a cake for him to take with him: but when sheput ii Into the oven to hake she K^id, ''Now for
iioudness sake, got out of my way." Ho ran out
(in the lawn and be«an to rak« up the fallenleaves, for his father paid him for this work and
he knew that ho would not w.ike in time the ;vxt
morning to do anything before starting on his
frolic. - •,

ENIGMA.

I'm never In month*, but always In years:
I'm never In sight5,but always In leans;
I'm never in twine, hut always In strings;
I'm never In gold, but always in ring?. ,
Though not in the glass, I'm found in th«* rim:
Though always in verse. I'm not in the hymn.
I'm always in wrong and also in rlsrht:
I'm found in the dark, but not in the light.

HIDDEN BIRDS.

In <•;*<'. <>'. \u25a0 of •'\u25a0•\u25a0 following sentences the name
of a '.-.• IIknown bird can i(i found:
I.It i- a shame to -rob Innocent birds of the :r

egge.
j. This wall, owing to it';great age, has crumbled

into ruins.
•':. In none of th«? shop I vMtfidcould If?r.;l the

particular kind of ?i!k I wanted.
i.The peasant* thatch their picturesque little

coit^K^.--- with rushes.... Old Caspar rowed a large party of tourists
across the lake.

6. Now ami then wo. «.uM catch glimpses of the
pea gleumlns In the dl* tutiic.

7. It was only by working1hard all day that Lucy
finished her onerous task.

8. Will you ark Ernest or Kenneth to gel the
mail?

•'. Such awkwardness Inever s-trw.
V). Fearing thai he wouM bo late for school Eric

ran every step of he way.
It. The Invention of pillow iace ;;:i.;;:i. been claimed

for Barbara lT ttman, who lived in Saxony in the
sixteenth century.

12. At th* risk of her life Sara ventured Into the
irr.rig building and rescued the two llttlo RlrlH.
'::. Abraham IJi coin, now renowned as one of the

greatest men America has produced, was born In
poverty &nd obscurity.

14. "IJoeaay iios the head thai wears a crown."
15. There is no use mourning over lout riches.

h O,o.viov. Cnjtan.No. 317 Bedford ivo, By H.nn.h Klein. No. 792 Putn«m «vt.

Dear Editor: Ireceived th« bank some tlmo ago.

Iam very proud of It,as it is the first prize Ihave
ever won. Iwould have thanked you sooner, only
1 had a sore hand and could not write. Thanking
you again, Iremain, yours truly,

HELEN MAGUIRE.
No. ZIU f3d street, Bensouhurst, Brooklyn.

Dear Editor: Please excuse my delay in writing,
but Iam away camping, and have Just been notlfled
from home that th« prize yacht you so kindly sent
has arrived. 1 thank you sincerely for Iton my
own account, and also on behalf of the small
cousins who coma to the house and who will use it.
Yours truly. E. 8. BRBNGLE, Jr.

Aimenla Union. New York

Dear Editor: Ireceived the box of water color
paints for being one of the winners In the goat
drawing- contest. Iwaa very pleased, and think It
a sensible and useful gift. Thanking you for your
kind attention. Iremain. your^u-uly^ MItM)N#

No. 503 Third avenue, Now York City.

HOW MANY OBJECTS SPELLED WITH THREE LETTERS CAN YOU FIND IN THIS
PICTURE!

For the neatest and longest two lists we offer the choke of a boy's Tribune water, a datnty
leather workbox, a pretty embroidery set containing eight stamped "dailies, reed. 89. ooloreithread*, a thimbl* and two hocpt; a Tribun* fountain pep. or a box 01 water color paint*.

==
j

,
Letters From Oar Vri&e ¥jl)inners~

Dear Eoitor:Iwant to writ* and thank you for
the yacht Ireceived this morning. Ithink It la
a very fine prize, and hope to win anotner. We
enjoy the "LJttle Men anJ Women" page of Tbo
Tribune very much. Tours truly,

Sound Beach. Conn. MIRIAMH. SWIFT.
Dear Editor: Ireceived your prize, which was a

fountain pen. Itnank you very much for it. I
hope ut m v successful In solving some other
problem*, as Ialways road your page "LJule Men
and Lltile Women." Very truly,

HAROLD WILKINSON.
No. 373 Jamacla avenue, Long Island City, N. T.
Dear Editor: Ithank you very much for Hi

Tribune badge, aa all my friends like It. flMi
think it Is very nice, and so do I. Tours truly.

Box 123. Rye' N. Y. EMILYBULKLET.
Dear Editor: Ireceived the log cabin Inkwell,

and thank you very much for It. It Is vary seat
and pretty, and Ishall make good use tt tt. Inay o

tried a number of times, but this la the first tUM :
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WHEN IN ;-•

GERMANV
BE SU*£ TO S£r

QHUMFELD'S LINEN STORE,

20, 21. Ltiptiger S;rc:t. Berlin, W+

Ow» MILLS X.ANDESHUT. 9ILBSIA.

was attached a plaited volant that lensthoneel
the garment to the knees. The sleeve. 1?. )-*\t

long. were split on the top and ornamented wltli
buttons an.i pnsscino.ateriQ loops. Itmm worn
over a gown of white moussellne do sole, skirt
and bodice covered with linypleated frills.

A toilet of the pretty stripes so much liked
this year showed a new adjustment of a bodice
for a corselet skirt. The stripes were in smoke
color and white, an Inch wide. The stuff v.-as
laid in pleats about the waistline, so that the
black came uppermost, the pleats falling loose
below the hips. Following the upper edge of
the corselet, that sloped high behind and very

low In front, was a bias band of. the striped
material dotted closely with small buttons of
black velvet. Hemming the skirt was a wide
bias band trimmed at wide intervals with length-
wise rows of the buttons.

Above the corselet was a pleated bodice of the
stripes, cut low and edged like the corselet. In-
side was a guinipeof finelypleated white batiste,

with a lace stock closing in the back under a
ladder of tiny black velvet bow*. .

Very short, thick puffs formed the sleeves,
which were gathered Into a flat lace cuff set be-
tween two narrow bias bands of the silk. Worn
with this was a hat of white straw hound with
black and trimmed with a mass of scarlet pop-
pies, while the parasol, of frilled mousseltne de
soie, was of the same vivid tint.

WAR OIW 'INSECTS.
Bed-bugs. Moths. Ants. Fleas— 9allade> \u25a0\u25a0£

quito Bite Cure and Insect Exterminator MB| ail
insect life. A world-renowned lotion for keep-
ing away mosquitoes and ether Insects. 1hen
?piuytd around. The only article that has stood
the public's test for over "0 years (non-po!*ov.-
oun>. lint bottle*. 25c: •* gallon. $1.00; pl«
$ZAH* Salldde's ROACH TERROR will i«1-
tively clear your house of roaches. Sold In -%.
lb. and 1lb. tins: make* no dust. AH drug?lst*
and grocers, cr SAU.ABK & CO.. manofa
ers. 128 Cedar St.. N. T.

Mrs. Caroline Bartlett Crane, who w*« M actlr*
in cleaning up the slaughterhouses In Michigan,

instituted a clean street crusade In Kala ».fe.>.

Mich., last fall which has been an eye -opts?; r»r
only to the citizens, but to the politicks el that
city. The women got tlrsd of the filthy(MMMl
the disregard of Ine law. and obtained j—ijsiMi
to clean one street for a while on the MMcondi-
tions as those under which the contractor v.a? \u25a0 or
cioaninsr it. They fitd the work,enrorced ordinance
that had long been sleeping, and demonstrate. i that
municipal cleanliness is as easy and cn^ap a.* \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0
clpal filthincss. and Infinitelymore a«lza!;l*. ray
masculine contingent ot Kalamaz \u25a0»'\u25a0\u25a0< it b-W
learned Its lesson.

tion, 1think in th*end ehe willmake 1 HI.*_!*•
and more of them."'

"Imust not or.lv i>reed »o d .-a-?. butIrrms.t cre-
ate a h-or.d market for my eats," .-*-' ii>i« v.-!so
T.-ainr.n to iur.-Hf " A.,.1 that I©inCo only by ed-
ver!i-l:;p »i:rt pro..-' presefltla?; my s:ock:.' to
she launched out. ,

"Cat farms established on lines sin til-r to poultry
lines willbo successful." she said. "Ifthe cat farm
willuse Intelligence and not be led astray into ex-
periment?. Angoras are like ether animals— they

need care, although not nearly so much as some
other pet*.

"A little farm of ten or fifteen acres can be
purchased, a little house put sip for the farmer to
liveIn.with catteries a*or ICO feet away.

"Catteries are not desirable In cities. On th» on*
hand, the cats require a cortain amount of free-
dom. Which it Is im>*>ssir>le often to maintain for
them in' the city, and, oil the oilier baud. boys,
traps, rut poison, etc., arc a constant menace to
their life and limb. They need the country, with
plenty of room to roam about In. if they are to
grow up with health and beauty.

"Onlv:i small sum need be invented. Such a farm
a*Ihstve In mlml offers many money-making op-

portunities, bfsidrs the cats themselves, which Ut«
woman who is out for the dolla twill bo keen to
aval' herself of. She can i?ell some of her milk, for
one thing, for it would b»? si!'.'.- to try to raise any
number of cats without keeping a cow. Milk forms
about three-fourths of the diet of the Angora.
I'ncn, there are chickens, bees and a kitchen gar-
den, all of which !?:lght be run in combination with
the cats."

Th!« particular cat fancier thinks that a person
keeping fifty queen* ought to average about two
hundred kittens a year, or something like four
kittens a week. The sale of these at from $10 to $50
apiece would atom bring in a Rood return, but, in
addition, the boarding of cats may hr made a lucra-
tive sidf line. There arc always quantities of peo-
ple in New York. Boston. Chicago and the other
large cities who go away for th* summer or have
for Europe to be gone a long time, and want to
find comfortable quarters for tl'.eir high priced pet«.
At $2 a week these little boarders pay very w«ll.
as twenty or twenty-live could be accommodated at
very little extra expense.

-
Beware of cat shows is on*of this bleeders pet

slogans. "Don't run the risk of giving your cats
distemper." Is her warning to the novice. "All
sorts of cats come together. They come from all
sorts of catteries. The judges can t tell when dis-
temper may not break out. Mora an-! more breed-
ers hesitate to send their stock to exhibitions, pos-
sibly to die on the way home or to bring back dis-
ease and death to their cattery. Cats do not bear
confinement well, anyway. Til*, confinement ana
excitement are always bad for them. The fact of
winning a prize, often of slignt value or signifi-
cance, does» #t counterbalance the risk on*« runs.

"A great deal is made of pedigreed stock, And an
imposing string of Mres mid dams attached to a
cat's name. All that makes pleasant reading, and
Is gratifying to tho vanity of the cat farmer, hut
Ifthe beginner win give her attention rather to
developing an Individual line of attractive stock
that will give her catteries a permanent reputa-

ON* CAT RAISING,

"Ifyou really must do something, why don't you
raise Angora cats?" she asked, holding up for nd-
miration a tiny ball of soft fur out of which glowed
two sparkling eyes. "A great many people have
asked me since Ibegan my cattery if a farm or-
ganized exclusively to raise thoxoushbreads could
bo made to pay. 1always tell thorn, 'Yes."

Tills woman was one of many who have taken up
the breeding of long-hairs as a business proposition.
Beginning as so many women have, with only three
or four queens, she soon found that many features
must remain eloped so long as she operated
In so small a way.

One of the first of many lovely toilets seen

tt O»tend last week wa6 of water green cloth,
s Me*

°* •**•*a vague shade, undecided
gnd wholly indescribable. Interlacing bias

bands f>t matching silk trimmed the foot of the

full fk'rt. the design forming squares set at
rtpilar distances apart, and the ends of the
tends being pointed and held flat by the finiest
a silver buttons. The same square lozenges of
interlacing lands fell from the edge of a short

Trouvilie, Aug. 17.
£l cogaa of white costumes continues to bo

Lr »•»
• as ever. Allwomen, young or old. poor

& i'&. we*r white morning, noon and night.

%tlmere variety Is achieved than one would
fhtnii possible. For the morning are trotteurs
£ wt>!'« linen, pique or of the new loosely

«gtn white serges. White handkerchief linen,

d a Jenir with English embroidery .""Is worn in
ivjafternoons, and for tea and garden parties

£«« are filmy things of plumetls and incus-

se 6e sole, marvellously worked with cun-
jUsf band stitehery Into tiny pleats, with lace
entredeux circling immense motifs of heavy
•jce orof embroidery. Next to white, the tender

jac»el tints of old water colors, barely suggest-

tnf
color, yet far more durable than white, are

yet beloved.

Vanetv *<:mevea through Smart Accessories French Work
men's Blouse Copied with Succec S.

bolero and edged the short straight sleeve*. Un-
derneath was worn a blouse of the softest un-
stfffened mull, made extremely full and bagging
ever so little over a girdle of silver cords, which
Paesed through silver bars at the back and sides
to buckle In front. Short and full were the
sleeves, the fulness ending at the elbows and
sustaining the decoration of silk lattice work
that fell over them. With this costume was
worn a hat of white straw, tilled smartly over
one eyebrow and trimmed with an immense bow
of the silk used In trimming the dress.

Fastened under the bow and knotting lightly
under the chin were lengths of vaporous white
tulle with long floating ends. Tho parasol,
slightly deeper in tone than the cloth of the
gown, was Inset wide with lace.

An original costume of white and blue linen
waa worn by a slender young girl who had bor-
rowed for the upper part the loose blouse of the
French workman, imitating it exactly in form
and color, pearl buttons, pockets and the straight
cut of back and front

The effect of this dull blue garment, combined
with ;« flaring skirt of whit" linen, was d"-Hoiously chic. The hat worn with the costume
was very large and draped with an immensegauze veil of the same shade of blue as that
of the Jacket and embroidered on the edge. It
was pinned simply to the hat on either side.

HEARTff BOUDOIR
leaving the Inns breadths to fly as they would.
sometimes quite enveloping the slender figure,
sometimes floating like summer clouds. Shoes,
Blockings and parasol were also blue. *

•

Another novel idea is to wear with white
skirts, short or lung, a Mouse or coarse guipure
lace, crocheted by hand of ficelle, the blouse
loose and the sleeves .fulling< wide 'and open.
Under this, naturally, is worn an under blouse
ofwhite mull. A Wide belt of rather large cords
matching the lace m tint passes through leather
slides and fastens' with a large leather buckle
in front. r :;;. Everywhere one sees pretty cloth jackets, high
waißted and lengthened by a narrow circular
fr!H—matching in color Ihe hat and parasol.
Worn with white akiriUi, they have an effect al-
together Charming. A costume of this port seen
at the casino one morning had a skirt of smooth
white linen trimmed with half lozenges of the
material, stitched in double rows on the edges,
a garniture which seems to be the dernier erl.
and practical as well, for it can go often and
with safety to the wash. ,The little jacket, co-
quettish with its big Dlrectoire revere, was of j
groseille colored cloth

—
i»hade much seen in |

the newest gowns .The hat was of grosetlle crln.
tipped high by great bunches; of :oque plumes of
the same tint.

A young bride who displays daily a new
.toilet was fascinating thai day in a costume of
coarse tussor silk of a pale shade of old rose.
The' skirt, plain on the. skies and at the/ back,

was trimmed on the front breadth with narrow
bias bands of taffeta .silk curling intp oblong
shaded designs running down each side and
meeting at the foot in the centre. On this band
tinyround pearl buttons were sprinkled thickly,
this same decoration being continued Indouble
lines up to the front of the bodice and around
the edge of the low neck. The sleeved guimpe

was of soft white batiste, finely tucked, but
without other ornamentation, and a string of
pearls circled the throat. The hat of manila
straw curved into a becoming: \u25a0.-•nape was
trimmed with the feathers of .some exotic bird
in dull pink, shading at the tips into warm
copper color. The umbrella matched the cos-
tume, and the handle was beautifully set with
jade.

Absolutely new appeared to be a jacket sack of
castor cloth. Ithad a turnover collar that sug-
gested the Directoire period, and was trimmed
on the front edges with passementerie cords,
simulating buttonholes with large flat buttons
of tinted pearl. The lower edge was pointed low
In front, rising higher toward the back, and
ending just below the waist line. To the edge

Everybody Wears White Costume*.
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